e. 






The T f Age die 

God Iccepc you from them, and from fucb falfc friends. 
/’;-?«.God kecpe trie from falfc friends, but they were Honr; 
do. My Lord, the M lior of London comes to grecte you. 

E»t4T LordAIxiye. (daics, 

Lo.M. God bleffe your Grace , with health and happy 
Fri>i. I thankeyou good ray Lord , and thankeyouaj), 
I th.:iigl t my mother, and my brother Torkf, 

Would long ere this haue mer vs on the way •• 

Fie what a flug is Hayings that he comes not 
ToteJi vs whcthcrciieyvvil'lcomcorno, Enter L 
E«c. And in good time hccrc comes the fwaating Lord, 
Erin. Welcome my Lord^what, will our mother come? 
Hafl, On whacoccaiion Godheknowes notl : 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother Torkf 
Hauc taken Sandluary ; The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to mectc your Grace : 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Bhc, Fie, what an indircAaadpccuifli courfc 
Is this of heps ? Lord CardinaU , will your Grace 
Perfwade the Quecac to fend the Dukeof 
Vino his Princely brother prcfcntly ? 

If fh: deny. Lord Haflings goe with them, 

And from her icalousarmcspluckc him perforce. ’ 

C^r. My 'Lo.oi’Bnckinghamii^ my wcake oratory 
Can from his mother wimic the Duke of Terke 
Anon cxpc<5l him heerc : but if ftie be obdurate 
T o miJdc intreatics, God forbid 
We fiio'ild infringe the holy ptiuiledge 
OfblcflcdSanduatytnotforall this Land, 

Would I be guilty offogrcita finne. 

BtK. You arc too fencclcffc cbttinatcmy Lord, 

Too ccremonius and Traditionall ; 

Weigh it but with the greatnefle of his age. 

You breakc not Sanlluary in Icaziog him ; 

The benefit thercofis alwayes grained 
To thole whofc dealings hauc deferued tbepilace, 

^nd thole whohaue the wit to daime the place. 

This Prince bath neither claimed it, nor delcrucd it, 
uiad therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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oj Richaid the Third. 

Then take him from thence that is not t.hcre^ 

You breake ho prhiiledge nor charter there a 
Oft hauc I heard of Sanftuaay men. 

But fanftmry children neucr till now. 

Car. My lord.youfliallouer-rulc my mind for ©nee ? 

Come ©ne Lord //■4/?<«x^will ybu goe with me ? 

ffap. I goe my Lord . Car.^ Hafi, 

Erin , Good Lords make all the Ipeedy haft you may ; 

Say Vncic if our brother come. 

Where Iball we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

Gla. Where it thinkft beft rnto your toyall Icife 
If I may counfeU you fome day or two 
Your highnoffe Ihall r^fc you at the Tower ; 

Then where you pleakas Inalibe thought moftfit. 

For your beft health and recreation, 

Erin. I doc net like the Tower of any place. 

Did lullmt Cafir build that place my Lord ? 

Bae. He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fince fucceding ages hauc rediefied. 

Is it vpon record or elle reported 
Succelfiucly from age to age hec built it? . 

Bne, Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Erin. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me ihinkes the truth Ihould Hue from age to age. 

As twerc retaild to all poftcritic, 

Euen to tbegcnerall ending day, 

(j/tf. So wile, fo young, they faydoncuerliuelong, 

Erin. What fayyou Vncle? 

GU. I fay with out Catafters fame Hues long .• 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Erin. That lulm Cafer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit, 

His wit let downe to make his valour Hue : 

Death makes no corrqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he Hues in fame, though not in life : 

He tell you what my Couftn ’Buckingham, 

Bhc. What my gracious Lord ? 

Trin. And if I Hue vntill I be a mao. 


